3o8                STAGE CONFIDENCES
The hospital sheltered Semantha as long as the rules permitted, but when she left it she was weak and worn and homeless, and as she crept slowly from place to place, a woman old and well-dressed spoke to her, calling her Mamie Someone, and then apologized for her mistake. Next she asked a question or two, and ended by telling Semantha she was the very girl she wanted — to come with her. She could rest for a few days at her home, and after that she should have steady employment and better pay, and — oh! did I not tell you it was a common tale?
But when on visiting day the child with frightened eyes told what she had discovered about her new home, the soulless monster bade her stay there, and every dollar made in her new accursed trade was lavished upon him.
By a little sickness and a great deal of fraud the wretch got himself into the prison hospital for a time, and there my informantbsence of his tobacco.eny herself a longed-forrthere was no provision made for handkerchiefs, nois fingers.upon  my breast.    It was beautifully done;                               downed me; but it wasn't a fair game, Jim,
